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p?wn«leases forget the green of May.
earth foraeta the Kiss ol spring;

down our happy woodland way
ay mists ko wandering.
have forgotten too, they say;

I, does no stealthy memory i-reep
ong the mist wreaths ghostly gray

re «pell-bound violets sleep?
:-end your thoughts sometimes to stray

l»j paths that knew our lingering feet,
thought walks there this many a day.

vnd t!ey. al least, may meet.

AGATN8T HUMAN NATURE.

RY MARÍA LOUISB POOL.

(C»; yr\gl.t Itti ¡1y Tht Tribune AuociaUmn.,

I

? LFTTTKR
She was hurrying along the road with her

shawl wrapped BO closely about her that her

thin shoulders, with their sharp hones, were de¬

fined ·? plainly that one could not help being

sorry for her.
Her thaw] iva» strip«» I bin· und white, the blue

having pone Into th? white and the white Into
the blu·· on that occasion, long ago. when Its

inner tried th«» fxpi-riment Of washing the gar¬

ment
She always said she "guessed she made a mis¬

take lo puttin' gO-jr ini«» the water; but she

Shouldn't make the same mistake again; there
vv.is 'hat much about It "

She arore a black straw hat with what was

railed ,? ''dish brim." This brim made an excel¬

lent shad·· now ««ver the tipper half of her face.

Only the narrow chin and small mouth were In

the sunligh». Tnis lignt revealed relentlessly
the two long wrinkles, one on each side of the

mouth, and the tagging of the cheeks which be¬

gins t" cune ««»on after middle age. Where Is

the jiatent medicine man who will take away

that last dreadful sinn of the years from the

aging woman? In d dug that he will annihilate
time and will also become fabulously rich.
Not that Almina Orowdy would have employed

any such means. She would have said that the

Lord had seemed to make women on purpose to

grow old. 'n' she didn't reckon she was so foolish

as to try to stop the Lord's work. She'd had
her time of being young and not being exactly
a fright either, and what were you to expect?.
that you'd have mor?'n one chance in this
world? And now Miss Drowdy had come to a

dish hat and a faded shawl, and to a sublime
unconcern as to h>w he·- dress "hung."
The nnd stretched out white and dusty be¬

fore her; it looked as if it would never end. But

Miss DroW-jr knew that Just beyond the farther

dump of white birches there was a turn, and

beyond the turn there was a house, it was to

this place that sh.· was going.
She glanced up at the sun. Then she walked

faster stl'.l.
"I hadn't ought to have come out," she

thought; ''n' my bread a-rising. Well, if I have

to eat sour bread It's my own lookout. I ain't

got no men folks, thank the Lord, to find fault!"
Before she reached the corner she put her j

hand down suddenly to her skirt and then

stooped still lower till she touched the bottom of j
her deep pocket. She pulled out a letter and
looked at it.

"It'd been a great Joke if I'd got the wrong

one," she said, "I have so many." with a laugh
that softened the lines in her face wonderfully,
and gave some hint of what the face had been

fifteen or twenty years ago.
Five minutes later she had opened the outer

buck dOOf Of a little bous·· which had so long an

"L" that it was a great deal more L than house.

But by this time th·» visitor had carefully
dropped all appearance of hurry; she entered

leisurely.
"That you, Alminy''"
The question was put by a woman wh«-i «at in

a low rocker by ths north window.
This woman was sewing buttons «in the vamps

of shoes with a rapidity that made the very air

twinkle about her. Her needle and thread hesi¬

tated for the briefest space as she spoke, then

they went on again.
..Yes," said the caller, "it's me.I should think.

Livy, you'd about perish with them buttons.

H «w many has the baby swaller·»! this morn¬

ing ?"
The hand of the woman addressed flashed out

to the length of a long, new needleful. She held

the hand suspended as she answered:
"I do hope and believe it ain't got to any of urn

»o far to-day. But they ain't seemed to hurt

him a mit<\"
"No," said Alminy. "they agree with him flrst-

I. rate. I d'know but shoe buttons are better'n

? milk for children of his age."
"You always make fun of everything, Alminy,"

.aid the other, reproachfully.
"Do I? Well, I'm thankful I can make fun."

was the response. "Tie land knows there's no

need of trying to be solemn in this world."
After this there was a silence for several min¬

utes, during which the newcomer watched her

sister Intently. For the two women wer,· sisters

though there was not even a "family look" in

common between them.
"I s'pose there ain't any news, Is there?" at

last asked Olivia.
Alminy hesitated slightly before she replied;

but her companion did not notice the hesitation.

"I had a lettfr yesterday." she said finally,
"and I didn't sleep a wink last night."
"Mercy sake!" exclaimed Livy, "I didn't know

as yciu was correspond!^ with anybody."
"No more I ain't."

Livy waited; but she kept on working as she

waited. She knew that her sister would tell her

news when she was ready to tell It, and that sh«--

would not tell it before. She had learned long
ago that "It was no use to waste breath question¬
ing Alminy."
At last she glanced at her companion. She

saw that her sister's ga/e was fixed in an un¬

seeing way upon the window. She saw also that

the hard, rough hand« ware clasped tightly on

the gingham apron which Alminy had neglected
to take «iff before she started from the house

In her anxiety Livy could not sew fast enough.

Her thimble presently caught in her thread; she

gave th·· thread a twitch and broke it. She be¬

gan to he afraid that the nan would come for

the case of shoes before they were finished She

Wlshe_ that Alminy would speak; or else she

Wished she had stayed at home.

Finally Livy's patlen e gave out. She tried to

thread her needle and could not

"I'll bet a dollar I've broken the eye to this

needle!" she exclaimed. "That last paper wasn't

worth a cent."
"I wouldn't let Freddy git to the needles," said

Alminy, rousing, "they might not be as good for

him as buttons. I s'pose seme things are really-
better for a baby's Inside than others."
The speaker laughed nervously.
Livy's eyes flashed with annoyance. She wanted

to ask her sister to stop being so provoking, but

she shut her lips tightly and did not speak.
In a moment Alminy rose from her chair and

began walking about the room. She took off her

hat and threw it on the table. There were

wrinkles of excitement upon her forehead, which

was still delicate and almost handsome, with Its

soft hair, which would "ring up," lying loosely
about It. She would have ecoffed at the Idea,

but she was still an interesting woman; that Is,
many a stranger would have been likely to

think so, but here In her native village, no one

thought anything about her, save that she was

an old maid and lived by herself, with money

enough to support her In that small way which

called for a very little sum per week.

Alminy paused at length by her sister's chair.

"I s'pose you remember Roger Crawford, don't

you, Livy?"
Livy put down her shoe and looked up with

wide-open eyes.
"Oh, Alminy!" she cried, "of course I remem·

her him. But I didn't know but you'd forgotten
him. I hoped you had."
Torgotten him!" repeated Alminy. "That

ain't likely. Hut I must own I ain't thought ol
him eo mu« h ¡at»· yean. «»«»d doe* let time a« it

goes on, do .something for us. If He didn't I

d'kngw what are should do."
Th· speaker's hands wire banging Ivshlo he.·;

they were shut fast «is hands involuntarily hut

nt «orne Intolerable memory.

IIvy rea'he.1 forward and took ..ne ..f ¡S.oaej

hands in Doth "f her own. The buttons fell ?·.'·

tling on the f!«»or from her lap as she «lid .·<·>.

"More buttons for Freddy." Almiiiy sal 1. a

flash of fui coming to her gray eyes; lint th,-»

fun subsided Instantly.
"Yon don't mean you've heard from hint?"

asked Llvy. keeping hold of her sister's hand.

"Oh, no; no imb'Cd Hut I've heard fr":c. hla

daughter."
"Then he's dead?"
"I don't know. Read that, then tell me .thai

y«'H think. I'm sure I don't know what to think

myself."
Idas r>rowdy drew the letter from her pt> ket

ar.d tossed it into her sister's lap. Then she be¬

gan walking about the room again. ?«·- lips
wire pressed tightly together; the lines on her

fi>rehea«l were still more marked; the darkness

limier her eyes was heavier.
Hut still then: was a cutioua kind of triumph

in her aspect. ? triumph as of one who has

again wakened from half a life into ? life con¬

taining more than ihe sordid everyday carea

Htiff.rlng might be life, but torp.ir was not. even

though It might be mistaken for peace.
Olivia was not, as she WOtlM have said, mudi

used to reading writing. Sh«> held the sheet in

both hands and held it far from her. though
she had not come to spectacles, and could see

perfectly well. Bomebow she could not quite
bring her mind to the written words. She was

thinking of Roger Crawford. Th«· thought «.f

him had not crossed her mind for years. Note
it seemed to her that she recalled everything
about him "in a Hash."
Roger and Almlny had certainly been wha» is

called "In love" with each other; and see how

it all lurned ovil! Olivia did not understand any¬

thing about being in love, and therefore she did

nut in the least believe In any such state. It was

unnatural and really (('.lite indelicate for a

woman to feel anything more than respect and a

moderate liking for a man.

If it had not been for that affair with Roger,

and for the fact that Alminy had a silly streak

of sentimentality in her somewhere, she might
have married Dr. Newcmb ten years ago, ami

been living now In that brick-ended two-story

house right in the middle of the village.
Or. NVwcnmb had lost his wife and Almlny

!»iowdy was his first choice for his second part¬
ner.

Olivia, comfortably married and settled, had

argued and pleaded with her sister to become
Mrs. Newcomb.
"There ain't a thing against the doctor." she

«aid. "Vni can't say. Almlny, as there's a thing

against hlni; now. «'an you?"
"Why, r..\ ««f ? nirs··. I can't Who said there

was?" had been the response.
Olivia had gazed despairingly at her sister.

"And ymi like him. don't > u""

"Yes, Indeed."
"Then whj don't you m:.rry him?"
At this point in every conversation Alminy

had laughed in th·· mosl irrigating way U

answered.
"I don't know ns it's any reason why I should

marry a man because there Isn't anything
against him, and because I like him. I know-

half-a-dozen m«n in this village whom there isn't

anything against, and whom ? ?'?«·

"Rut they don't want ;«« matrv. you," «aid her

sister.
"NO. they don't, and that's a fact. Si that

puts them out of th·· question."
And then Almlny had laughed again, and her

rist-r had sighed and said that ther·· wa'n't no

u?e; Almlny was Jest as odd as she could b«

And she had added wat tiingly.
"You know you're growln' "!der every day. The

men'll be lo.gtln" for younger women. Ton «ant

expect many more chancea."
"I know it." wa« the recklesa reaponee.
In her secret heart Olivia had wondered If

Roger Crawford, or rather the memory of lilm.

had had anything t.. do with making Alminy so

odd. Rut Alminy bad been a little odd always.

and of course she would grow more and in·'r«· s«·.

since ehe refused "to settle." What could you

expect of a woman who deliberately refum-d to

settle? And there was but one wai made known

whereby a woman could settle.
All tbeee thoughts and memories were In a

Jumble in Olivia's mind as she sat there with the

shoe vamps about her trying to read the letter
her sister had given her
She turned over the sheet! and looked at the

name signed. Sh«· read It aloud.
"Temple -Temple Crawford What's that

mean? That ain't no kind ..f a nom.·. Is it a

girl? What makes you think It's a girl''"
"I think so from the letter." answered Alminy.
She stopped h«-r walk in front ««f her sister.

"Temple was Rog.-r's mother's maiden name.

I «'pose that's why he name«! his «laughter s«.

He thought a lot of his mother."
The tones of the speaker Were SO different from

her ordinary voice that Olivia looked up at ber
in a kind of fright.

"ilerc." she said, extending th«· paper ."I wish

you'd read It. 'Taint very plain writing I

«'pose you've made It out once, 'n' you can agin.
Jest read it to m··, will you?"
Almlny took the letter and, still standing, read

It aloud.
"To the on»» who was Almina K. Dfowdy, "f

Hoyt, Massachusetts.
"Dear Madame: I had a letter from father last

night. He salti h«· thought he should In- «lead by
the time I got it. He went to Manitoba for his

health almost a year ago. and I haven't Been

him since. You see, I don't know which to tell

first, for I'm not used to writing, and my pen
won't say anything I want It to. G1? write Just
as things come int«> my head. I'm ? girl, though
folks don't seem to think so when they just hear

my tianic without seeing me. My grandmother
was a Temple; my fath'-r always «aid that there

wasn't any better name under the canopy. So

he named me that. It doesn't make any differ*
enee to me. My father was a queer kind of man.

I reckon I love him, because Ik··« my father;
but I get. along mighty well without him. And

I do at I please now, and I mak«· Sally do as I
. please, and Rartholomew. You «night to see

Kally; but then you will see bet, of course, when

you com«· down. ilr>re Is the check ihat father

sent for you to come down with. ?·.?? «ce your
name 1« on It. He wrote he was sure you'd come

Just the same without the check If you bad

means; but he didn't know whether you had

means or not. He wanted me ti be sure and ta-ll

you that I needed you. He said that would

be enough for you. Rut he's Just plumb mis-

taken about one thing; I don't need you one bit.

I'm getting along splendid. I rid« hnrscba -k

most of the time. Some d.ivs l ride for hours

without meeting up with a single solitary smil.

I like It. I always hav.· some of my dog« with

me, and Little Hull would Just as lief take g

piece out of th<- calf of a man's leg as swallow

the liver wing of a roast chicken. So. you got, I

I needn't be afraid ns long ns Lllllo Mull I« with

j me. He's g common yellow «log, but I know
you'll Ilk«· him when you get acquainted With
him. That Is, If you ain't one of the fool kind

Of folks who are afraid of dogs anyway. If

you are afraid you'll be bowdaclonsly sorry you

came here, for there are more dogs than people
here, and I'm glad of that. Rowdaclous Is on«·

of Sally'« word», and I think It's excellent. It's

so expressiv«·. I like words that memi some¬

thing. Rut father's always tried to have me

talk what he calls lOnglish. If he's really dead

I reckon I ought, to try more than «ver If» talk

English. I can (alk It well enough if I want to.

How my pen does go «in! Rut I knew It was

Ju«t no use nt all for me to try to write as tb«·

complete letter-writer Instruct«. I wouldn't

write that a-way if I died for not doing It.

"I want you to addreae me like thla. Mlas

Lyon's Perfect Tooth Powder.
Thoroughly cleanses the teeth and

purifies the breath. Used by people
of refinement for over a quarter of

a century. Sold Everywhere.
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Temple Crawford, Buabee, North Carolina.
That'· three mil. s awa) and i'·.rt «<f it on the

state road, and the stat«· road isn't much fun;

bul ? ride i" Ruabee two or three times ¦ week,
and 1 shall go every day when It's lime t«> Ixegln

i" expect to hear from you ïou must toll me

when you thin« you'll arrive. Tou ar·· to st"i>

at Aabevllle Junction, and not P" on lo Ashe-

\ill.·, you know, ru i"· there with the wagon
if you ar.· afraid of 'loirs l wouldn't advlae you

t" think "f «·?????? at all. If you do come and

firn out to be the kind I Ilk'· I shall be powerful
glnd t" have you here. With great respect. ? r.·-

niHin your obedlenl aervant,
"TEMPLE CRAWFORD.

"Postscriptum, t wrote this lette/ ihr.·.· day·
ago, and now, when l rome to read it over, I'm

affai.l ? haven't said enough about your coming.
And G? rend father"· latter over again, and

there are theae sentence· In it. p seem· tn me

somehow you ought i" know then· sentencoa:
'Tell Altnina Drowdy thai if sh·· has nnt for¬

gotten the old days if she really cared as sh·»

thought she cared, and 's I. t·»·» late, found hat

l ared, she will <"me to my daughter. That Is

nil I ask. When sh.· knows Tempi.· sh«· will de¬

cide whether to take her home to New-England.
I'.ut first, sh» must see the rhild In her own

home, -be Will noi be likely to understand the

Kin otherwise. And she must understand her be-

fot,· sh·· .1 u i tr il her."
"I don't know what thi-« mean·, but perhaps

you do. It .«"Unis sentimental to me. and If

th'-re was ever anything that fnther wa· not

it was that. Don'l forgel to let me kti"w, so I

can be nt the Junction with the wagon and
tii«· mules."
Alminy stopped rending H-f hand dropped

with the sheets h-ld tiirhtly.
It Is Itnp'Hslble to tell how very strangely this

epistl« had sounded in that prim, decorous

little Mew-England room.

Olivia pushed the remaining vamps from her

lap In her helpless astnntshmenL
"lfsrcy, AlminyG' sh- etclalmed In a half

whisper. Then, as her slater did noi speak, she

added, in the saín· vi "TOU ain't thlnkln'

ll aln'l «Toss."! your mind to think of such a

thin·' aa as goln*. his it0"

Th·· two Bietern atan 1 al each other Rut In

truth Alminy did note« hei mi inlon In the

least though her eyea were fixed upon her. Bhe
was thinking with thai vague lnt*»ntnesa which

is. after ail. bul a pnnae of memory· Bhe ·""*¦

seeing heraelf al twenty years. Bhe was aron

ù'-riTiK' why sh·· did n"t feel older now

"S.i>." began Olivia, "you aln'l K"in' to t.i:

me that you have gol the allghteei Idea why,
us out «f all aenae! It'· )eat outrageoua! 1

sh'.l like to Know whal Roger Crawford was

tblnkiu' ab« ut I dl ''

Th·· ..'li'-r aroman tried to rouse b« r· '

"What"' Bhe ask.-d
"Von ainn'l listenln' s natom." remarked

Olivia srlth me resentmenl mingi* I with her
alai m
"W. ?? ?. ,. ? hat -, ·. Bul ¦¦ u i.· edn'l

ah il It," wa· I ¦¦·¦ am ·» ?

Almlnj I ki I down at th·· letti '. Whl
? -? carefully f ddi d.
"I'm all w a k'-d ?? p." remarked Olivia, "and It'·

ß? sudden, loo." Bhe tried to spank calm
"afosi tiiitiK« that we don't know anything

about are kin ? I Id " aald Almlnj
su«- turned an ? «at down in a hair m «

bint forward and r<«t.«l h.-r chin "i. her two

hands, sii·· a is nevei conventi ? il about

thing, e\«n her attitudes, and thla lack "f con¬

ventionality had always worried h-r slete· Whal
could I"· ezpc t'd ol ? a mai arho hud refua I

to marn ¦ man when Bhe had nothing attain si

him"
iti ii. r «·· rei he ?rt Olivia wai ? » ? tbat

sich · woman was liable to ? almost an>

strange and monatroua ihm«·
Olivia glan ·? r hei later Bhe tried ?

¦peak meeklj si he said lhal "ehe s'poaed »h«-n

the lime come that Almlnj ·.» uld tell whal
though! of a letter lik·· thai A» foi her, Olivia
Wilson, sh«- wa· free t" ray it was the Btrangesl
thing sh·· evei »een How old a «s thai girl,
lhal Tempi·· Crawford, ai,> waj "

I don'l know "

Aln'l you a"'· Idi ¦

"No, of e »uree n< I."
Alminy sat up ¦tralght Her fai ·¦ had au h an

unusual exprenalon upon It tbit hei ilatei -.».i»

really frightened Bhe t »se and moved io in¬

door With hei .'«inni "? tn·· latch, she raid ah«
w¦¦¦lid gel a fear drop· of red lavender and som-

water it didn't make much mutter what kind
of a e?>··?? was ¦tomlng on; re ? laven li r was good
for nil spells, whatever their nature.
Alminy burst Int.. a laugh, r «e and went t·. h«r

ilstei side Bhi pul one han ? on Olivia'·
¦boulder.

"I do wi-ii 1 believed In r·· I lavender S;· much
a« you do, Livy," sb·- exclaimed, "But I don'l
nee any n ,w

"Can't you relieve my mind, Alminy?" wistfully
ask".I the othi ?.

"If I could relieve my own mind I'd relieve
y.urs." was tin answer.

"I shouldn't ihink you'd give such ¦ matter a

nought."
"Well. I do. I laid awake all last Dlght gltln'

It thought-· "

"( »li. Almlny G'
Olivia's comely, unwrinkled face began t pucker

a« If lis owner were about to cry.
Hut hou can you g"'"- sin· asked, despairingly.

"You can't leave \"iir bene or your pig; 'n «you
li\ .· ?,, fir «ff 'taint bandy f«r my liuabund to do
your chorea "

"Ynil could ia!;·· tnv b'tis. ?G yOU COUld ?'

my pig." replied Almlnj
Olivia now began reali) to weep
"So you ar·· goii.''" sh«· cried. "N" North Onr«-

Ilny'8 a dretful place ?" ?·?·??? ?? grow up, ?G

you won't know any "f his cunnln' wnys."
"'Hi, .?. ?? responded Almlny, "I told you ?

ain't mad·· up my mind, ? gueaa I'll go home
now '?' p'raps ? r-bail have some light."
Tl.peaker walked io the door and opened it.

sin· pas-, ? through it and Mrs. Wilson returned
to her «hair, gathering up ihe "altered vamp«
In a confused «,?? She was "nil ups. t In her
mind," as sh·· told h.rself. and she Ix-gati t,,

fear sertoual) thai tb.· man would com«· for the
.as.· ?·« fore they avere all butt..tie.I
She was tiling t.. ihr«·.id her needle, and fall¬

ing on .t«·,,nnt ..f th« blur over her evs. when
sh.· heard a «mind In the Reit room, and In a

moment her sister entered again
She had a child In her arms. This child was

rubbing Its eye·«, with It.i lists, and lawnlng till
«ui.· saw tin· nd roof if Its mouth and It" few
milky White upper teeth.
"What do >"U think In· was .|.,|ng n««w Î" ask«·«!

his aunt "II·· was "G? ??«· bed aid had got as

fat's th»· suller door "

Th«· mother sprang up ami held out her arms

"Who left Ihat suller door open?" she ex-

clalmed. "That door ?? be tl»«· d«-nih of me \<-t.

Somebody*« always leavln' of u open. (Uve him
to in··. ?G« no use foi me to 'ry t«. git that i-.ty,.

of shoes, don. for ? can't do It "

Almlna puf Freddi In his mother*! lap, and
now really «tarici fot home sin· turned when
sh.· was In the cud t" 1« "k back She saw

<»li\la rocking back and forth with her boy's
beni mi her "moulder. Olivia did not see her sis¬
ter at all. It was as if she bad forgotten h.-r.
"Why should noi I go?" was th.· question In

ili·· iv·«man's min«' "I.Ivy hue Freddy I'm glad
she's g«d him. And I Why," with a Smile,
??ß got my Inns and in«, pig. I «night to have

had a dog. Yes." beginning Io walk i«ry fast,
"there wa'n'l only "?.· reaeon why I shouldn't
hai·· bad a «log and that was 'cause I should
have got to ?.,???G It so. It's smh a foolish thing
t«. git lovin'- now" win» another amile, "there
ain't no smdi danger 'bout bens and a pig,
though I ili«! hear «.f a Woman Unit set an awful
st«.r.· b\· a hen. Rut. as for me, the way a hen'll
pull up one l.g out of eight, look at you with on.»

gye, and wink upward, 's enough for me. I can't
love a hen."

N'ev.i-tin ?« ss. when Alminy Drowdy reached
her own boene sh»· went to the barn and took
siine corn .11 her apron. Sh«· flung this corn
about In tb·· yard calling In a high voice as she
«lid s.i. "Put, cut. cut!" and th·· white Rruhnia
Inns b.gnn t<> gather, ¡.liking up the c..rn so fast

that their bills on th«· gravel made a nuls·· like

falling hnil.
Almlna'« face settled Into «t deep gravity a« ah*

watched them.
"I.Ivy'« not enough," «he «aid aloud. "I could

gif/g 'em iu old Widder Ueorg«. les, I could d|

ili.it Dui I'd give th.· pis t,« Freddy. ?G he could
.all It his."
The woman turned from the Bock "i* eager

f.«wls. fthe l""ke«i over the fields upon which
ih· enrlj spring- sun was shining. The meadow
opponile »vis beginning to show green place«:
the clumpa ·>( young willow· which ought to be
rooted oui wore revealing in th>»ir slender stems
that th.· sun had come a-rain i" the p 'fib There
was a smell nt warm, n*el .arth in the air. Al¬
mlnj sniffed that odor. She didn't believe the
ground smelled iik·· tint anywhere else in the
world.

Sh·· shook the las! kernel "f r »rn from her
aluni She fell ihe lettor from Carolins In her
pocket, sh«· knew lhat she longed lo see Temple
Crawford.

"Sh<· alni had no bringln' up," she said, as if
i" the hens. And then:

1 s'pose could l<t my hoiis.·. somehow."
a fever seemed t" have enter,· ? int.. hei blood,

Bhe did noi know that she had alreadj dei l<
to go to Carolina Bhe did not know ll <·\···?? the
next day, when her statar came over early In
tii.· morning t" ln«|iilre. Si. told Olivia that she
couldn't seem t" make up her mind. Sometimes
sh·· was drawn one way and sometimos an ither.
Bhe couldn't sea her pat1 c!es ·.
"Can't s··.· it clearr1 cried i.ivy. Then ehe

Stopped What was the usen ]¦ was Incredible
t" her thai her slater could give a thought t«i
Such a letter as th;it.

sh.- looked around the room, as if In search of
some means by which site could Impresa upon
Attuimi th.· strangeness of her even considering
such a requeal from |{??·? «'rawfois daughter.
Bhe had never quite understood about Craw¬

ford. Bhe was three years younger than her sis¬
ter, and had b 'ti not quite «·?>-1? t «ri when the
affair happened, it had not been considered
neerosary to inform her In regard i" anj of the
particular*·, Bhe only knew thai Almlna had
been ready to be married and thai sh«· did not
many, «"rawford did ?·? r >me. Instead there
c_m·· a letter from him somewhere in the Bouth
when· he had '«· go on buatnesa Almlna had
received th- letter the day before th·· date set
for th·· wedding. Bhe had | me upstairs to her
own room to read It After a while sh<· had come
down ?? the kitchen, where her mother and
uiivia inn·. ?,« on«· had been surprised lhal s
lett.-r should arrive, there had been one nearly
every day sin Roger had K":.·· six weeks !».·-
for.·

<>!lvta remembered to the minute·! detail all
concerning lhal time. Bui no one told her any¬
thing, When sh·· had asked her moth.t what
was the matter, sh·· had ?.p answered that
"'things had turn«·.? nul ?''s there wan· goln' !¦>
l»e any wedding. Other arrangements had been
made."
And r.i.-i- wa« all Naturally she had almost

forgotten ll ger Crawford In all these years. Hut
non she recalled him, and hated him with to¬
rtomi n· l,i,· ss ?, «r/lth ili" thought "f him
'.im" :.?·· memory of whal her ilatei s :'a e had
l" n then, and for long afti t

lb«: Almlna had borne up bravely, Sh·· had
Informed her friend· "thai the engagement waa
broken." and when asked where Mr Crawford
was sh.· had replied that hi was obliged to stay
in ih.· South. Sh'· did ti"t even specify Ui.it he
was in \ nh Carolina. Hut everj t,· knew he
was there, f"r tb,· woman who kepi th·· post-

¦i» ?i:..t f late had een pnst-
marked a Ashevlllt-, aid as she knew, there

knew, f rhat post¬
mistress s going ?·· k···;' to herself a knowledge

I.l··"
.·. u u.· ..f n·· feel win h \

mm.? .·..minuti! at. ? lo her mother tha' flight.
Mm iron w, m.in n· given t" the

» ·¦ iff« tloi I: r he I ived hi chil¬
dren, though -h·· nevei ,.i:.s»i them, and

t, ti'inU -hat caresses «rere an Infallible
f wfiat ».·;¦· w ul ? have railed "flatm

I- w i« In Hi·· middle of th.· nlghl 'hat «lie
-s!\ and gone Into h··!' ?

ng perfect I)
s ¡..I Mis ? p. ,·

the ll| · : and laid
·¦·. hi r hlld Sh.» pit oui her hand ani

her daughter's hand, and, having
found <¦¦. «ti- la·, motlonle s.

It wa« a I >ng time I«"fore Almlna had spoken,
At Hist ihr fi'it something ilk»· re entmenl thai

even bei mother, should Intrude upon
Illude which just then was the onlj thing

sh·· wished f"i
k<

\! ihei !··¦ said In whisper, "t d ? >l
etter said

A pause during which Mr- I" '¦<¦ lid
B] '-.in · ind mor«
"He Is married airen !\ "

-Wh .·

lira Drowdj started up lo a Bitting poature
In Hi«· darkness her face grea purple witii the
n???· r that surged up i" he brain Thi· «.i-

even wir«·· ¡fiat «h· had thought, It had even
«.m,· : her mind ttiat perhaps things might he

explained, and th»· innrrlait·· lak·· place, th ????»
sh·· fell thai she, h'-r-.-if. could never f rglve
Roger Crawford, and never wanted to see him.
Hut she bal decided thai rhe m mid appear lo
forgive him for her child's «ak··
"Tea." said the «in. "he was married I iur in» s

ag He wrote ? ? me righi away after
after"
Almlna'· vol ·· at«'¡'i'· i
Mrs Drowdj waited s momenl before sh··

sai I. In s di \. o\ '-n \

ll.· is ,? scamp, and vou ar.· well red of
Votili live to see the daj when you'll despise
bun. '?' thank th·· Lord you aln'l his wife."

"I wish I could despise him now." said ths
girl
The ii'-xt moment ahe cri« ut In ¦ passion¬

ai·· \ dee: "Oh, how can I atop !'\???' him! It
will kin m·· to go "ti loving him ilk- this!"

'.v.. said the ni"ti"-r sternly, "11 won't kill
you, either, I know 'bout human nature Thlnga
don't kill I'm goln' I" try to think of some,
thing l" tak·· up J our uiltid "

? itti. - mother nor daughter siepi that nlKht;
but they did ?"' talk my more, save f"i a single
Word n< >n and then.
When Mrs. Drowdy, m the early dawn of a

summer morning, wenl bach to the room where
her husband was now dressing, she was mei by
the ????'???» question:
"HOW'S Alminy'·"
"I «U.S.« sh'-'s us well's sh·· «'(in be That vile

wretch is married to somebodj elee, He told her
so in his letter "

It.'iijattiin Drowdy did noi speak; bui he looked
murderous.

ills wife wenl on

"I hop.· you ''n spat·· the monej In lei her go
t.. her Aunt Johnson's tor ß few months It'll i"·
a great change; and Cordelia Johnson Is s good
? iman, and ¦ wlae woman, if sh·· in my »later
everything*!! be new Almlny'll begin t«· gli
Interested after ¦ while"
Mr Drowdj did spar·· Ihe money The John

sons lived In Roaton, and fhej bad money enough
tO travel a little WhOfl Ihey h«>S'· Almilla Spent
nearij s year srlth them When sh» rain·· home
sii·· looked s,, well thai rverybodj said thai "\i
min» Drowdy was gittln' over her disappoint
meni (irsi t:,t«. They gueaaed she hadn't much
deep feelln' after all "

Olivia Wilson felt her haired for It.'Rcr Craw
ford revive h» she k¡«z.-<i al her sister in conster¬
nation thai Almlna could G····? anything bul re

pulsion ai the thought of Crawford's daughter
And what a letter thai girl had wrltt-n
"I'm supprlsed." said l.tvy. "that von don't

disllk«· even the thought rrf Tempi'· Crawford."
.Why should I dislike her?" Almlna fixed h.<r

eb-ar. gray ryes on hei slater's face
"Why? Baien-SS because whv, I never seen

mithin" SO outrageous. And tbe way tliat man

treated youJ Of «ours.·, he never ?"»··? you!"
"I know he didn't tr.-nt ?? well," was the re¬

sponse, "but I think be loved me; and" here
il..· woman's voice changed greatlj "I've d·»-
ii.l.«! that I've loved hi,n all these years."
"Oh, Almlny!"
This was what Olivia nlwais said when oilier

words failed her She mad·· up her mind then
and there timi «he would not speak another
word ?? the subject of her steter*· going ?

Carolina. Bul abe broke her resolve so far as

t.. aa) in ? melancholy manner ¦ few daya later
thai sh«· didn't see hou vimini could go away
When Freddy hadn't hr.lt g-'t through having
BUCh «-?????????' win t,
Rut Almlny <ll«l go She gave the hens to the

Widow ·'··· >rg·· .»ml the p|g to Freddy, "she found
a wotn.iii t«i Uve in her nouee until it .ild in¬

let, and in one week from the time sh.· had r,·-

relved Temple Crawford*! letter sin· was in Mr,
Wilson's open wagon and he was driving lor

to the station to take the cars Ihat connected
with the Kail River boat to New-York.
Her sister, having left Freddy In charge of a

neighbor, was sitting on the back Heat with her,
and was crying gently hii«I xasper.iiingly all
tin- way.
Once Mr Wilson io .ked back mer bis shoulder

mid ask.d with an Impatience which he could
not restrain:

"I.lvy, ain't you 'bout cried 'nought This
ain't Almlny'« fuiu-rul nor mine, neither."

I.lvy tried to speak steadily us she answered
that it might's well be n funeral fur's her feelln's.
wet·.· concerned.
Almlna lerrself was not gny, but she cheerfully

prophesied that Freddy would take up his
mother*· mind.
"And you know I «h'll writ*· real often," she

added. "Beside·, 1 may com· back any tlm·."

But Alminy could not he!p crying when she

hugged her sist.-r at the stat'oti before the car«

came.
"if ? should happen to stay a good while,'

she said brokenly, "don't let Freddy forgit me."
"NO. no. | won't," sobbed Olivia, and the train

rolled along and seemed to sweep up Almlna
Drowdy Into Itself and then dash off again.

"? «t? n't seem to mak" it seem real," said
I,lvy as sh" and h-r husband drove back along
tii.· familiar country r »rt,
"Then If you cgn't I «!" wish you'd stop

iryln'." said .Mr. Wilson. "I'm awful sorry my¬
self she's gone; 'n' I think it's a to »G· errami.
Rut Almlny'· old enough r., do what sh«· picanee.
Now. do ch«·. r up, I.ivi."
Bo 1.1\\ gradually cheered up. nn«l by the

time sh.« was bach again With Fre«ldy she had
bejrun to be reconciled
And the neighborhood, after It had raited up

that affair about Roger Crawford and talked it
all over again, .subside.I with perfect calmness
Into the habit of s« .-irig «orne one elee in Al-
mlny's house snd In her pew at church.
Almlny herself could hardly have had a more

strange Feeling If «he had suddenly cut adrift
from this planet and had I iken passage for Mars.

Hut Bhe did noi regret With every hour that
paaaed her mind turned more and more strongly
from the place sh«· had left and toward tho place
t.. which she was Journeying.
She believed thai sh.· waa · hard-hearted

wretch, becauee she did noi think more of her
sister .mi ¡' Freddy. Hi re sh·- smiled.

"Is it possible." sh·· ask· 1 herself, "that I'm
going where I shan't know bow many sh«,e but¬
tons Freddy awallera, nor how many times th.-
cal scratches him?"
Almlna bad n-u.-r been oui of Massachusetts.

therefore even the house« "f Fall River, as seen
In Ih" spring twilight, had a foreign look, and
she aire nly felt as If abe were in g étrange
I.uni.
When she walked over the planking that led

to the steamer she could hardly believe Bhe was

in America, Without really having given any

thought to the matter, ehe now knew that sh.·
bad expected this craft to be a kind «,f ferry.
There was a crowd of people s »mehow she was

pushed along Into s dim, electric-lighted place
where women w.-r.· sluing on magnificently up¬
holstered couches, and where n«'gt«> men in bme
uniforms occasionally walked through, their fe»-t
making no noise on th·· thick carpet. Then· was

¦ gentle motion; there was the s..un.i of wheel·
outside lint rylng along the wharf, the erleg A
drivers tl..· ringing of engine bells, and pres-
ently a voice somewhere shouted;

"All ashore 't'· goln' whore!" and then the
enormous bulk thai was the ateamboal became
possessed of s little more motion.
Almlna all at .iwc was t.oaacloua "f a «h.iking

sensation. Hardly kuowlng what she did. she
ros·· and hurried out through the large .1 mre by
which she ha«l entered the lad es" cabin. Sh·· was

possessed by a longing t«. set her country again.
Sh·· stepp·«! outside, not minding who pushed

against her.
Th«r« Were the Shore· Of Massachusetts slid¬

ing away from her. H«r hand· held tightly the
package of lunch which her sister had careful!}
put up for her. R wai not yel dark The sun

bad gone down, bul there waa a cool, appii
green tinge over th·· weal The air from the land
blew In a «tee ly chill breath.
Almlna shivered. Sh«· did not know thai there

wi re tear· "ti her f· ¦>¦

Bui when sh«· turned t g « b·*- '< to th·· thin
i: wa« «nitons thai sh«· was not funking about
leaving home, Th«· word« In her mind were:

"I do wonder why always think f R ?¬

.? young man," and her though! add d coldly,
"Mebby he'« ¦!· ad; yes, I s'p .¦ he'· ·!« ad."
Rut no t ·. r- cam.·. B trangeai of .ill was the

faci ' hat ft >tn the m imeni he had
pl,it«-«l t!n- journey ihe had felt aa If «he wer«

«. th ? ?· th.- thought, bul
sh·· could ti -t quite pul i' awaj from her. iî ng
by a large mirror «he a identally looked al
herself,

? m goodness me!" «he «x lalmed in a

whisper .1^ the saw th middle-ag. face "l
n't ? ? mg ti il everybody 'll be

.? love with this J »urney
"

Sh·- «al down "ti one of th« go ··· ua chaira
.n ·' reed herself tn eat a doui though
swallowing a mi reel seem I wi l-nlghl Imp

The «tewardesa rame and asked her If «he hai
-"«??.

-, t think I hue.'' hi anse
The t.. k woman t she would pi

know It If she did
"Yes," «aid Almlnj wifi · nervou· laugh,

"jusl the «an ·· I'd know if l had a bandb »x or

an umbrella, ? -':
The atl lu-,- m ved away and presen \

? w ;>··?· tslking ... ig with ? yelîow
man in a blue coat, and nodding toward her.
Th-· night passed somehow Bhe «pent it lying

motionless on s mattress on the floor of the
cabin, In a row of other aiattreasea and other
? ¦¦·¦ p Tu three time· in the dim light she
¦aw a black man stepping along between the
bed· But ?· one seamed t.. mind him
And In th.· morning there was Mew Tork Bhe

«ms oui on ,],.. ? before the sun was up Bhe did
not feel ilk·· crying now. Th.· new day, the
n. igniti ture if he It) thai la), aim

itili, under the crimsoning iky, held her
gase The al.'ter of thi water, th·· white paths
left bj the ferryboat· and lugs th·· whole
..f superb life not yel awakened for the morn¬

ing, thrllli ? end atlrred the woman with sn
Ron sh·· had never fell bef n·.·

Bhe wonden l how any one could ever I
of riti Islng that figure standing wl'li .tutu.Hid¬
ing p..««·· and torch upheld She remembered
haling read In a newspaper something leroga-
ton Sh« lupposed there were folk· Jest made
to find fault with everything.
When sh·· left the boal her mind wa« «traini ¡

t.« th«· utili"«» assure itsejf thai she waa

tuall) In Jerse) City, and reali) In the righi car

Bhe knew thai ats were alwaya being deta< lied
and sent "ff on other tracka for no other pur¬
pose apparently, than t. :.ik·· people to placee
where the) did not want to go, aid to raus*
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them to buy new ticket· that they might get
ba« k again
In recalling the remainder of th·» journey it

seemed to Miss Drowdy that she did nothing hut
ask conductors it ll were teally tru- tha' shg
was iti the righi ??
V thing would convino .. ? · ver

Asheville Junction. SI - e her
mind to the strange -iph· ir bj hour

; glided by her Afterward them.
Bhe w uid noi i.ik·· · alt f« ir BThj sh uldJ

she ? so, when it was an : her
-:··¦ >p ,1 wink"
Hut she musi have been d a sronuui

! In .1 ? '-''ii Bi op b :??· : .un· ? 1 sat Ji.wn be-
aide her and asked, "Where be > from?'
"Massachusetts," said Aindna. proudlj

I "What township's that'"' ama the negt Inquiry]
and Aitnin.i's pride gave place ? pity for une

wh'i li*t«i never heard of Massachusetts OiiilJ
it be possible?

I The woman had · grimy fnca with sha·· <-he*k
bones and sunken e>*es, si.«· 'rad a calli hunéat
whi.-h sh«· kept from r.-ilin« oft her lap with two

hands which ended in long, black nalla.
"Owlne fut"' sh·· naked pleas·
"?" Ash.vili· I'.'.
"Ho'm ! lis th'ir ?· ?' ?
"is li "..?.· ?« sep*"
Almlna ?·-.« : -i bei >¦ : - ¡y,

",? l\ to Jut ? ·'

"li·. >oi¡ know any body I f Crass·
f. rd"" sh« ask -i aftei
The woman rumina·
"New. It··· k m thej sate

road?"
..on. r di n · know -Ki inni

the!·· sras
Presentii ti train « Almin·

st... ,? up it: h· r pia ·? ligue la
her ? Vit" ?? lit

It was certainly si
' at

Temple Crawford had mi I ah« a d w.-.h

the mules "

(To led.?

WR. HOCKETT AND His lim ·./

Pr.im Th.· Pall M ill Budget
The t.k-« had overflowe«! the -?. '¦·¦ Into th.·

aquare hall and marched upstslrs, pena.ling the
house generali) Where there w«-r.- no hooka ther,·
were plcturea, and aa looked si them snd .isk.-.l
th.-lr hlstortea tfor each on* had a history), the
ramina evening cas! ¦ shadow) twilight (».for··
¦As its ni-..»iii^ dark here." Mr (.'rocken «aid, "I
want to show ion a place when ?? ?* alwaya light
till the «un ?« ?- been behind the hill
Von ·-,.·, this hois.· and ti¡.· ground« ..r.· my own

1 d..n't live in th.- man«« sn«i so I may do with
them what I will NoU am going to tak« you to

a luti«- temple, we'll .-all ll in Ihe mtdel of th*
garden, It I« un observatory b) night, a study by
«lai. .nid mi household knows tini! when I am there
1 am supposi"! to be almost si Insccesslble as

th.'tigh I had been s.iil···! up In one of the famous
'Kin-.·, r··torts' of the fairy 1.1!.·-«. Slid guai led b) .

dragon only I am my own dragon'."

1 could ii"t resist ¦ furtive «ounce at Mr. Crockett
as he thus proclaimed himself, and I privately
???'?????? that Ii looked as little like a dl-gOO as it

was possible to Imagine, Instead, he ntlsrlit well
(could "n·· b"' l'Imi on·'· aell ? th·· modern «Iress of
man. ov r which Lord R« ?'-biTy and all other 'overs
of the beautiful Sign!) have posed as III.· model for
a Viking, "i. perhaps, the hero of his own book,
"The Raiders."
w· opened the door and itepped imo ·, bread

avenu« with miles of wood and moorland atmeutof

.«ti .m· s·,·1.· ?* w·· a k*d wi talked "»Vhai ree
...s ma) come Into m) ;·'· Mi C >ck«,di -.nd,

"I hop·· and Int. nd els
which l love, sn »ng th« insopl* whom I u l rttil
happlnesa In working for M> heart la In th «

an l moor«, ? sboul I choki to death If 1 I !

my Iif.· in a town even In !.¦· Ion, where - ?
«f mi ?.· *: frienda ata) ?. ry waa

In me, snd ha« grow ? to I sn Integ *

niiseif. In«teed, fu were no mil wou itrange,
you ttiinK thai I passai sll - i

curiously lonely, childhood In the heart ol li« « iy.

My brain la nil. with a ae lea of pici ire· rt

of panorama of Oallowaj acenea ah ita tea

distinctly before nt) «yea «s ·!«..·<. -·

bushes. And that, by-the-way, ?- pan n-.·»·

,- .m :.· quellt) which I'm fortunati -h,
r il often think, unfortunate enough to

·- absolutely Impossible for me t.> forget ,. lung t
lav.« ever leen, even down through th« ren H

.\s a achoolboy, 1 hain't a mentor) Ilk y

.n.pin;,'.te, end the lack of ll brought ?

scolding. 1 could learn nothing 'by heart' aa they
could; and at college l couldn't tit a lecture hai
Attended tn my mind The l»>ssons I hav« irti«»·!
best In life, early an '. late, have boon 'object les-
-oiis.' It is so in small things as well .·- ¡erg*. 10

an almost annoying degree. If 1 go to the II itioa

and walk past a rallws) 'rain the number« on th«
carriages and their lequence linger In mi memory
for week«, when l fata would think «>f ¦omethlng
eNe; in I SO, what 1 il ¡sii u .: to e unì,
with I «Imply dare not look at Sometitn· I how-

ever, th·· peculiarity doe« me ,. eery good tun Kar

ínstame. I wrote a stori called 'Across th«' ¡llick
Water I hadn't visited th«· spot I deeerihed -ine«
I was a «hill, imi l ventured to picture tt minutely.
and when, not long after. I went to the place. I wa·

gla 1 to find that 1 hadn't made any mistake« 1
i,.p«·. though, you don't thing I'm boasting ( the
faculty. I «Imply regard It as a curious "bump."*
B) this tini«· we had reached a garden suggesting

? hit of Holland dropped upon Scottish I *0

iii.tini. s,i precise, and «··; s.« dainty, p in« The
-nidi ot,servatoti was not much to look a' from th«
exterior, bai within it was t lurprts* There asa a

tin·· telescope snd «p the usual tilings of H good ·*!>·

«ervatory, though it was the study-phase or a ter

ego of the Util.· room thit was so particularly at¬
tractive. Ther« were prettv rugs, sever«! good
sketches, plenty of hooks. .» leak, ani e.is> Clelia.

"Here," explalne.l Mr. «"rocket!, drawing¿ffào*portiti«, "I .an stay all iilaht If I have been .«">

«ling very lat>· In mv liel«»ve«l HStmnomy· »P_small alcove he displayed very much reeembled the
section of a stateroom, inspirati«'«»
.In this place." be went on. l drink iwjw·"g

from th.» sunrise every morning. * bat*»ef « ·

season. I'm »Iway· ready, for__»?___¦ _-_*·_?-
.fur «ix honra' glorioua aleap and a cold tuo. t»

all my writing with that tynewmM- onto· ****
over iher·, and U Is a grsat oomiort to mm


